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the age of eighty-two, accompanied by his daughter Alexandra and his doctor, he mysteriously vanished from Yasnaia Poliana. A few days later he was taken ill and died in the lodgings of the stationmaster of Astapovo, a railway junction in the province of Riazan i November, 1910).
Anton Chekhov (lS60-1904i belongs, like Tolstoy, in the galaxy of world classics. Son of a former serf who became a prosperous merchant, Chekhov received a good education and in 1SS4 was awarded an M.D. degree by the University of Moscow, but he never practiced medicine. While still an undergraduate he contributed short humorous stories to cheap popular magazines. These early literary efforts, which were on a different level from his later writings, proved, eminently successful with the indiscriminating public to whom they were addressed and brought their author popularity and financial reward. On leaving the university, Chekhov devoted himself exclusively to literary work. The first volume of his collected stories, published in 1886, attracted the attention of A. S. Suvorin? editor of Novoe Vremia. Behind the vulgarity and crude buffoonery that marred much of what Chekhov wrote during this period, Suvorin discerned his extraordinary genius and offered the young author a position with Xovoe Vremia which freed him from dependence on the cheap magazines. Chekhov's association with Suvorin lasted until 1897T when it was broken off over the Dreyfus affair, Chekhov in the meantime having joined the ranks of the liberal opposition. In 1901 he married Olga Knipper, an actress of the Moscow Art Theater, where his plays scored some of their greatest triumphs. After 1897 ill health forced Chekhov to spend much of his time in the Crimea and at foreign resorts. He died of consumption at Badenweiler, Germany, at the early age of forty-four,
Chekhov's great literary reputation rests on his short stories, written after 1886, and on his plays. The main theme that runs through his work, to quote an acute literary critic (D. S. Miisky), is "the mutual unsurpassable isolation of human beings and the impossibility of understanding each other." The Chekhovian world is not one of dramatic conflicts; what he deals with is despondency bom of the triviality and drudgery of everyday life. This gloomy theme, developed with consummate mastery and relieved by touches of poetry and gentle humor, gives Chekhov's work its unique quality and its peculiar, if morbid, fascination. No other author has conveyed more